LIFE   OF   LORD   REDESDALE
At a quarter to five on the nth May 1812 the House
of Commons was in Committee on the Orders in Council;
the Speaker had left the Chair and a manufacturer of hard-
ware from Staffordshire was being examined, when the
report of a pistol rang out. At first no one paid any atten-
tion and business proceeded, but confusion and cries of
"Order" arrested the attention of members. It was then
found that the Prime Minister had been shot and was
dying about three yards from the door of the House. In
the horror of the moment there was no thought but for
him, but as he was being raised from the ground someone
exclaimed "Where is the villain who fired?" A man
who had been sitting on a bench in the background stepped
forward, remarking "I am the unfortunate man." He was
quite cool and collected and made no attempt to escape.
When questioned, he stated that his name was Belling-
ham. He was taken into the House, where he stood
motionless, his hands resting upon the Bar, staring steadily
at the Chair and apparently unconscious of the turmoil
around him. The Speaker, who had at once returned and
taken his seat, ordered that he should be removed by way
of the private passages round the House. All avenues
were then closed and he was taken away.
Meanwhile the Lords had just finished hearing Counsel
in an Appeal case, when their attention was distracted by
sounds of great disturbance and rushing footsteps. A silence
fell and all looked apprehensively towards the doors.
Suddenly the cry "Mr. Perceval is shot!" was heard
outside and an official entered and approached the Lord
Chancellor. The Peers left thek seats and crowded round
him. On learning further details they all surged out, leav-
ing only the Lord Chancellor and three Bishops behind,
who continued their inquiries.
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